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e Qnnr1HrS QlD t$ --A Story of Dual Personalities, Love and Intrigue ByVictOT Rouseau
JLjLlO IUWVJI IW CVfcff , 'InT remain silent until he chose to speak.td cand.e. a. the if ever.r I the Into I mlH Jnan llehtlv. eastern window", li,l,n ..' There ensued three wonderful oaa,

SYNOPSIS
.In ii WVnlwi.flli, c.Mii.lry girl, la ni

flon-.- l niimo In llm Hiiiitlmrn hminul
at Aviinni'iiilli ovi-- r h IT .liilm l.au
raati-r- , a imllv ml inn of l'i liurm )'.
Khi- - faiiila diirln Iit lirnl ii..-ra- l Inn. anil fclm

to l.li liuui-- lo ln 1" fl Hit pnaitinn
fork T" lift BaKinlahmi.nl baliraili-- r ap-

nea l a Hltiiao'lipr ilifd-ri-n- t ; hi la lliaiufi-at'l-

ill, and 'iil!c Willi lir lli ay all neeita
rliaiik-i- ami nfi-r- her a ar punt,

lii h.-- rnaa i lirllif ' ihhiiIitimI, at lln
In Ilia hill ruiniti. fiinnihxl lijt hl

fallirr inih Inn l.miia.ier fiiml .h'Sti
tii l.atimil.-- (lha nam nf tin- hill vlllamM anil
finiN ii ill'si.tibilril iilil lmililiiia llh a

riilmril il'Tlnr, matron, anil a rraii-i- l wmn

an. Mr. hana. wh'i U lorkiil In her rnmil
'I hi re l a iiaiiiril Mvara, whmn

Juan ililiki-i- . Neat rial alir l anrpriiinl In
ai-- I down III Ihe llialitute. Klp
haa a iiiairil with Myira. who lakn her
Int.. tl.i' iluiliir t riiiim anil almwa her I an
ra-i- ri ,ii(.iiIiIii frinn i.n ntenloai. nf niiir
pin. i.' Jon ii ili- -i oviTi that hn la a.l'lnli'il l

tliM ilnitf.

III'TII 1NSTAI.I.MKNT.
Tin- - I'lltlil llrttlns.
had Imil supper with

Hllll It Will tllf tl t . Hllll

JUAN mme Hi" flKht wii iiikImU.
Imil cut mi III" vi'tanila with

Imil talked Willi hlin, I'"'1
seen In- better Nuiil nf t In-- iiihii rib.
tn tin- - suifacc us In- - hlnmnli'il ii"i
thcx nun phlnc (li'Vll; then she nun
glti-i- i him IiIm half dose hk"1". n . a

Mm hIii'Iik'Ii revived mimI the atony
departed, Kin' hml seen Ihe fi" II'". lvl"K
ai'lilt enter Int" IiIm- N"W '"
1 i iik. wrapped III IiIh dressliiK itnwti,
liinn hH liml, nnd she 8iit lit IiIh sjile,
nt kiIih will) the devil In hlin tnit.
fliiiiinii'il fur II" victim's Imdy. 'In"
II llllKllt pIlMHI'KK It IMltlll'IV, IIM Hliri'lV II

lift II IIN IIHV llflt "f I'Vll. ttl'l H" Hill II,, I

wiim u llllli' itIiimh linltln hnldlliK II

ilrniiH nf fluid.
Sin. hum riKhlltia: fur I.nnr.iHti-r- .

finhllMK fur tli" jiiiriiMtm-iikmIii-
.

nnd hi' win wtllhliiK In tnniii'iit,
ml idi'iiilliiK with li'-- In KH. In livitP

him tn IiIh fnti", min - tin' Hiirii-- i in,.
'wiih Inliili-nihli- ' nnd onliji-rlim- i in--fi-

.

i n hir.
Thi ii- :ih nil hmir nf lildi'iniH lnilth',

(nil hiiiiiiIiiiw kIh' niiiiiiilti'd tn lifi'li
him iiili-- l till iiildnlnht. And. hi "

hi Hlili- - hllll, M MtrlilliK hill), .1 him : Hi"
tn (In- iiiiK'1'iHlfiii lh.it hll wiim inn' nf
thi'si- mI i n li al o rilHi-- i f iliiiilili pi'l
Itlily nf tthh ll nllf lllld III
llimlil. II ttllH impiistihli' tn rirnlli lll'
this I jiiiimhIi'I- - In liny ttny with In'-lim-

ttlinni hIh' hii.l kith niiiiiHMilailly
nt thi lii.spllnl, mid ttllll tin- - It I nut
nl tin' iiioin. that man
tta csiiil la My ham" nnd lnniihli', nnd
(IiIm man w;u hnnnr and tnith v lii'H
thi mill phliii' fli'inl rotlri'il. Imillru
fn a Mpni-i'- . anil ninli i that pitiful !.' . I

nf "ho hpiini'iI 111)' nt
the mini's mm innl tlx Ititpurlty.

Hiiiiii'lmw nIip liuhl this di'yli ni u
until ami then, with a

Vlrtmy (,o 111" rli'illl. h
Hlif-li-hr- out 111" innl fur tlio liypn-iIi'IimI-

Thru .Inaii saw tho lonk nf
I'linlmitmi'iit rnnip Into hlfi fai n, hi'ani
thi' natisfn-- hIk'i tlii'ic tviiM tin'
old Ijiin-nHlf- lii'foro lnr, uhlftv. f u r
tlti-. and falHi'. No, nnt n Iti'Ri't hi'f, fur
Hoini-lhlii- nf that vlrlnry rPinalni'd
Willi him, thn pinnilHii of renrwi-'- t

iiuinhnnd'; tho inni phlnp di't II was
h Miik Km (flip, ilnnind had ni-- i n
wmi. II idiould ni'vor In' jmn
Hwnie that as hi' ttati'lii'd liy th".
hcdlidl

"luu-tn- I.nnrnsti-r- , you havi il

mo tu lrpp till ," who
"i 'nil I IniHt you?"

"How ran you .louht my ttnril. Miss
Wont tt nt 111 ?" umIii-i- Ijinrnslpr, with

Our
must ho

for this -- ervioo.

nn flffri-tatlm- t nf urprls. "f rim run
you ran. You know, 1 am not u regu-

lar liner of drug". I linto ln'tn
hihI I took miirphliic to niakf

tne Hli'Pp, and omhow It got a Iml'l
of imv I think I miial hr umi"HHlly
MiiHifptilili' to tlir ilriiK."

Thn ohl ll,if thn hIij il) ilrug devil!
Hut J nan had the atnrt-rooi- ky
hIih knew thnt It woul'l rniulre H

tut in nit-- or nx to liiniik down tun
"tiling door. And "Im w'uild wak
mid hi-n- hlin, innl fight nuln a nli"
had rotight that morning.

"Thru I am going to Imd till 8," Dim

"iilil
"Hut, MIk" Wmtwoith," lin I,

"six hour" Is nn ImposMlhly
Imitf pi'lHid. Ktrry thno huiii" Is my
tlmn. and now that J urn on hlf
iIoki'ii- - you ri'inrmhi'r wlmt Jfiikln"
hiiI, Mil" morning You mum
Hlottlv with n ding um-- i

like invsnlf.
"Slop! Iton't IInIpii to inn'" h"

nddi'd Hinldnnly. "Von ran tru"t in"',
MIh Wont worth. I 'Til (filing tu llgl't

h out, and win."
"Vmi nt" winning." Htiawnrnd .Inaii,

ovrr hlin. "Hnn't forgi t that.
Hay 'I am winning' whi'imirr thn pain
Hi'i'tiiH uui'oiitinllalili. iiml our ivm
ni'f-ni- gonn. It won't IiihI IoiiR.
linfliir lifiiiriialnr, you nin your own

f IIiIh momi'tit ami noiiilng iii
Inn in imi. I 'luht thn good fight'"

I lo hi-- hand and riirrli-- It
to hi" Hp". "Miss Wnnlwoi-ith- . oil
nrn my gunil nimi'l!" hn rrli'd. "I

thn "I'lvlri-- of nn nngnl nil
int .ii ch." IK' nilih'd, Innklng at hm" wlirl
that piillu-lh- ' humor tthlih wi'iit
Htinlglit tn tur hwirl. "I want to win
fur your sakn. Hut why arn oii
tnklng hii mii' h 'roul'ln for a woiIIiIi'hh
old fi'llnw lilt)' me?"

"Inin'1 flutter yourself that II Is all
fur vnu, lini tiir I ji er. I

mat- wan) tn save the innnt dlHtlll-f"'nhe- d

Hurtri'i'ii In the Hmith."
At hi-- wm-il- lie hIki li d. he Htaied

.11 her, and then fell hirnk upon Hie
i w , hiding Ills fine, .limn lulli'"!

iiwiif. Again .ho had linn hed niiiiii'
hliiilin spring nf meinniy: what It

wiih nIip enuld mil knntv, hut It was
itlih iil that Khe had wniiiuled him to
lh - uiiii'k.

rethap'i tvns Hie cnntrfiHt liettVenn
Ihe nffii-- hi" held and the man he h:i.l
hii'nmn. reihaps It was the linmt-ledL'- e

nf his hnlidaue w hli'h nan
In iiken him iluttii nt tail and driven
hlin hark tn Ihe liiHlitnle, and Mters.

"MIhh Wetitwnl th, I want ymt l"
Ini h my door mid t.ikn away the
lie said. "I may Ii ii o a pi'iii't nuppl'
"oini-- het e."

"I don't lhlnk"TnU have," atiHweied
loan. "Yon hutp llnne In this ni
Im t e vmi '.'"

"No."
"I lielleve that. And. anyway, T nni

going tn 1 Hit yuii. That I" part nf
vnur fight. I mil going to )niHt you
till fi.-- lle

hii lil good night In n low tone
and turned away, .loan went up to
her room. She lay down, hut did n"t
undress. Shi- - was afraid, nnd she

that she was afraid, nnd join-
ing Imt ile"perale nerd of
her wnul'l hate kept her nn hmir
longer tn the InHtltute. Hut h wan
oxhituHted from the day and hooii nh"
was nsleep.

She alept thnt sleep whh-- lulngs
no rei'reation fur the Jaded hodv or
Ihe ovei w ronrhl mind All the w hile
"lie was hnrk with I ticiitnr In his
room In spin). Sim knew that,
as he had said. Ihe drug liondage was
oily the climax of IiIh illffu-ultles- .
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W'hnt had there heen that hail wreaked
the mnn? J - n k I iih' hint at mon.ii
f u in h (if one thing aha was nitre;
IjiiuUHlei, Niinken aa lie was, wua

of dlHhonnmy, No, she mum
have plated it wrong-- roiiNtriu-tloi- i on
Jenkins' words. And In her aleup hrlialii went on puzxllng over thn proli-lem- .

Only her body was nulem-flnt- .

and It luy wearily Ju the Imil like anniy
hnlneil ra jitlve. .

Hut Niiddeiily thn urgent aummoiiA
of thn hrnln from It the tram-
mel of sleep. Joan llsteiind Intently,
awake upon hf Instant, lis tome wild
(nature of thn woods thnt "ensns
danger. Homeliody was coming alonj
the rorrldiir.

Thn footfalls were n aoft aim
Ht en Ii v that she might have thot lin
was dreaming, but for thn annsa oi
Imminent danger, the knowledgu ii(
some malevolent design. The aleps
stopped anil begun again, thn merest
touches of sound against the silence
of night, thn 'lightest patter of barn
feet outside Ihe door.

Then the door began to open.
There was no moon, and the laliii

still light outside only seemed to render
duiker Ihe obncurlty within. Yet,
thru the darkness Joan knew that It
hand lay on Ihe dour Jiniih, and that
a figure watched her ncross the room.

She leaped from her bed. 'Who'll
there'" hIis culled In tone that seemed
to shock thn l

She could sen nothing now. nnd alio
dared not turn aside to light her
lamp. She knew that thn figure was
i Touching somiiwhero. Hhe henrd Ihe
soften) breathing--, but could not lor-nt-

It In thn room. She felt the ntmo"-phi'i-- p

of nt II that surrounded del.
slnited to cross Ihe room, groping,

with linns niitstretched. Then Hhe
found thn Intruder ami flung ht rself
iipun II.

I lor left hnnd closed nhout a wrist,
Hiippln and Hlrong. Her right hand
held another hand. They wrestled in
the ilarkmns. their bodleH tense but
iiiotiniilesH, only tho hands and wrist
muscles at strife. Not n auiiml cinnu
I'liini their tips.

Joan thnt It was n wnmnn's hands
she held. Iter fingers sought the
menace In the rinsed flat". The left
hand nf thn Intruder wli" empty; hut
In the right hand was a Jai'ged piece
of a broken tumbler that tinkled to
the floor.

As It fell the other leaped nt hoi
ns If strung upon wl:e". .lonn saw.
very dimly, tho face of Mrs. Dana.
She was In her nightdress, with her
feet bare, and thn ferocity nf her at-

tacked seemed ntrocliNliH In cnnlriis'.
with the. expressionless, musk-lik- e

features. Only thn ryes aeeine.l nllvn,
and they burned with liiiplai'.niiu
linlred, as If they meditated rPM'n,i
for nil thn accumulation 0f a life's
Vtioug.

Thn womnn horn Jonn bnckwnrn.
Tim lamp fell crnshlng to the floor In
a debacle of splintered glass. A chair
was overturned. Mrs. Dana's hands
sought Joan's thront, nnd they strug-
gled In thn darkness. Trashing here
nnd thero, upsetting the wnter pitcher,
smnHhlug Into thn awingiiiit door.
Inderneath her Joan heaiW urns'.
IVitscr inovlnar and doors opening.
Tlmre were steps on the stairs.

For a few ninmenls Joan felt no
nintch for thn onset of Vie liindwoiiiiiii.
Hut Mrs. l'n nil's Impulse was soon
exhausted. Joan got her arms about
her body, pressing down the other's
nrms to her sides. Mrs. Dana sud-
denly became passive, nnd the lighb'

In the eyes seemed to go out like ex- -
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clouded. Joan got woman
the corridor. At the farther end a
little lamp was burning.

Mrs. Dana went with her quietly,
walking like a mechanical figure. At
thn head of the atulra appeared the
matron, wearing- a white wrapper.

her Joan saw the startled faces
of Myers and Ineaster. The Rirl let
Mia. Dana into her room and Mia.
KntHCr came at tier heels, breathing
hard In terror.

"I Mil she hurt you?" she gasped.
"How did she get out? Who let her
cut? 1 should have told you she was
dangerous, hut I never dreamed tni
she could pick that lock. Did ahe
aid sne try to hiir" you?

"Hhe had a niece of glass," lain
Joan, "but I took It away from her."

"There was no Kluss in her room
ln.ht evening," said the matron witli
tonvlcllon.

TjincuHti r was approaching. Joan
was unfounded to st-- the look of anger
on his face. "Who opened that door?'
ii" shouted.

"It's all right now, Doctor Iiin- -
caster," cume the inutron'a voice from
Within.

I'ut lAncnster was shaking with ex-
citement. He swung; round upon
Myers.

"You nrn responsible for this;-- nn
cried. "You know my one point that
has trf be carried out. I told you to
have a bolt put on the door after ahe
got out before."

"Now, now, doctor, don't
v

excite
yourself." suld the secretary auniii-Ingl- y.

"You're a nick man, you know.
It was unfortunate, but I'll see
doesn't happen again."

l.ancuHtrr seemed beside himself
with fury, far more nngry, indeed,
than the situation appeared , to wm-ra- nt.

"She might hnvo killed Miss Went-worth!- "

he Htormed. "I've moon
eunuch from yo:i without tills. I've
suffered yon, (iod knows, until ynu vn
snpped my strength nnd crushed me
under your feet, and made me less
of it man than the meanest drunkard
In Mlllvllle, but now It's ended, (let
out of my slcht! I.eavo tho liiHtltuto
tomorrow !"

Myers seemed strlckclied with fear
nnd limitation. "Why. doctor," he pro.
tested, "von don't know what you aro
talking about. It's that nurse'ii treat-
ment has upret your nerves. Turn's
Just your wuy, to hire people when
you feel fine and then discharge them
when you ain't well. You'll tnmic
letter of It in thn morning. I'm not

any more than Miss Wentworth
old."

Lancaster's face wan twisted, lie
i.Used his fist as If to strike Myers.
Joan uaw the secretary recoil nnd sha
divine,) that the man was a physical
coward.

"I tell you I've done with you!"
cried IjiinenMer. "My mind's inane
up. (!o .ihend and do your worst."

"Say." shouted Myera, "am 1 re-
sponsible if thnt woman got out ot
her room W hat's the sense of pick-
ing on inn? Didn't you hire a nurso
to take earn of your patients? Ain't
Mrs. Dnna n putlentf Now there'!
I cen enough said, I reckon. You
know what I nienn doctor. Hetter go
back to your room and forget what
you ve said tonight."

"If ever I see your face after to-
night, by Clod, I'll kill you!" shouted
lincnster.

Myers slunk nway toward the stairs,
"oh. all right, nil right," he answered.
"I reckon you'll be sorry tomorrow.
Hut I'll hold you to whBt. you've satn.
I aint going to see that nurse bust up
my work here."

He scowled fearfully at Jonn ns he
went down the staiiK, a grotesque, al-
most deformed figure In his loose pa-
jamas. Hut Jonn hardly heeded the
man. She did not know the cause of
Ijincastcr'g sudden outbreak of rage,
but she knew that It was part of the
whole dreadful problem nnd that In
fighting Incaster'a driving devil she
was at work upon the darkest corno.
of the dark mystery.

"I think, lMctor Ivncaster, yon had
belter go nnd lie down again," she
said. "No harm has been done, but I
am very sorry you were awakened.

He was leaning ngulust tho wall,
looking nt her with a strange expro.
slon upon his face. He breathed
quickly, like a mnn In uncontrollublo
agitation. Just then the matron came
out of Mrs. Dana's room."

"How did It liappen, Mrs. Frnser?"
nsked Iincastcr.

Thn matron snnpped the key In th
lock before au lverlng. "I don't know,
Doctor Iincnster." she answered.
"The lock s all right. It couldn't hnve
been picked. And I swear I locked
It Inst night. Somebody must have
let her out.

"That hound!" began Iiincaster,
but Jonn interposed. "She may have
found a key," she snid.

The matron shook her head. "No
key would fit that lock except tii
right one," she nnswcrel.

"Why should anyone tamper with
that lock?" Iinoastnr muttered. Sud-
denly he broke down and covered his
face' with his hands. His shoulders
shook convulsively. Joan put her
hand on his arm.

"Doctor iJincaster, yon must fi
back to your room now." she said, "it
was nothing, nid it is nil ended."

Ho raised his face. es, you nrn
right, Miss Wentworth," he answered
M 111 ply.

The matron had slipped away
dow n tun stairs. The secretary- -

pacing his room, slumming open lids
of trunks nnd bureau drawers. joa.
divined that It was his threat of leav-
ing, designed to renrh I jincasiei '

ears. At the door of the doctor'
rortni Tinncnster hesitated. His furi-
ous rage had burned itself away,
leaving him In the reaction of fear and
weakness. Tho hands of the clock tn
the hell pointed to 6. Joan dared
not leave Ijincnster alone till

Hut. as If he understood her thota.
he said: . i l

"Miss Wentworth, if you will atay
with me till It will help me to
master myself. It is not the fear or
velldlng; to morphine; it Is niy thota.
If yon knew how one's life comes
crOw-Sln- upon one in the darkness

"I II stay with you." said Joan.
"It us wait on tho veranda." aalo

Ijincasler. "The air Is stifling in mi
house. Put on a wrap and I will wait
for you thero."

Joan rn upMnlrs and slipped on her
clonk. When she got back Iianeaster
had not moved from thedoor. The
secretary was packlns; noisily In his'rt om.

They went outside together, closta
the front door behind them, as If to
hut in the evil Influences In the plnce.

There was a hint of morning- In the
air. In Its freshness. In the paling of
the night above the eastern mountains.
There was the fresh night scent ot t"e
pines, and all the stillness of that
nour which seems to hoid nature en-

tranced between her sleep and her
awakening-- .

Ijtncaster led the way toward the
chairs at the end of the veranda and
wiped the dew from them with his
handkerchief.

"When you came here." h said,
as they sat down, "when on the im-
pulse I asked you to com here, I did
not drpftm that my Impulse tu the
prompting of my good angel."

"It was more than chance," gait
Iiincaster seriously. "It wh the hap.
plest thing that hes ever come to m'.

Doctor Ijtncaster, I am only too
glad to have had the --opportunity
of being of service. It Is whut every
nurse would have-wlane-

"No," he corrected her." "You
have brought more than service nin-
ths Institute. "Do you know what
you have brought? Hope!",

Hlie roulu haroiy restrain ner icm.
so deeply was she moved. Hhe put
her hand upon his. "Doctor Jau- -

caster. it must never leave you again,
she answered. "IJft up your eye
and look at the hills. How can I no
help but hope Hope Ilea all arioui
you."

"When a, man lives in Harmless,
said Ijuicaster gravely, "he can't lift
up his eyes, I was broken long m
fore I became a victim of tlujt anni-abl- e

drug. I fell Into the hands of un.
scrupulous men. I had nothing t

live for. I dwelled in shadows, hardly
knowing the dream from the reality.
and all tho men and women about nie
aermed like shadows until you came.
I could enaiire my lire oniy pecans"
of Its unreality; it was like a dream,
a nightmare, which, I knew, could
not last forever,"

Hhe did not answer, and he re-

mained silent for a long time. It be-

gan to lighten. Htreaks of Biiffron a p.
peared against the tops of the hills.
Hroad swaths of mist were rolling
down the valleys. A bird awoke and
rnlled; another answered her.

"Hut this Is hope," said lAncaslel,
taking Joan's hand. "You jiavo
brought It to me. and I nm never go-

ing to lose It again. I am going' to
wii my fight iigulnst the drug and
then I am going to regain all else that
1 huye lost."

He seemed upon the verge of a reve-
lation, but he said nothing more. Aim
now tho day was dawning. It became
light, the rim of the sun appearevt
suddenly over the tnounluln horizon,
Ihe mists went rolling upward, ami
tho wholo land wag revealed in sun-
light.

The hall clock struck 6. Jonn
looked ut Imcuster. His face was
twisted with pain, his llpti were blood-Icf- s

from compression.
"You have made a splendid flgiu,

Doctor liancHster," she said. "Now
you shnll have your hypodermic."

He roso up eagerly and she could
see tho terrific struln that he was un-

dergoing In tho trembling of his lliuhs,
the eager look in his eyes. They went
back into the house. A light still
burned Intho secretary's room, but no
scuiid come from It. At the dor o
Lancaster's room he stopped.

"Miss Wentworth," hn said. "I have
something to say and something to
promise. I Bm no going to take that
dose. Ton'gnt, perhaps, but not no.
If I tnke it and free my body from if.
suffering I lose my soul again. I los.
that hope which jou have given nie.
And I want to give you this."

He hnnded her a little bottle of
morphine, thiee-iplarto- full.

"It Is the bottle which you took
from the drawer of my desk yeste. --

day," he said. "I stole it from your
pocket when yon leaned over me last
night when you told me I was vlniuiut.
T was n thief but I am a penitent
thief and I restore l,t intact."

"No, Doctor answered
the girl, smiling ns she took the bottle
from him. "That has no bearing up-

on your chnrncter; It was a symptom
of your disease."

"Well, I dldn t take any." said
with the transient flash of

humor lighting up his face. "I hat.
tho hardest conceivable battle over
that bottle. I set It up before me and
I held my right hand back with my
left, nnd I said: 'I nm winning, in Jonn
Wentworth's name.' And at last the
drug devil was beaten. And no moiM
morphine until tonight."

"Doctor Lancaster you have been
brnve and wonderful!'' cried Joan,
profoundly stirred. "Hemcmber thai,
one of the bravest men I have ever
known. Never tell me again that you
have loRt your power of will. We aiu
winning fast."

He placed his hands upon her
shoulders and stood looking at her.
I'pon his face was an expression tu
Indulgence, as if he was considering
her enthusiasm in the light of his e
perlence of life, so much deeper than
hers, so much the more profound.
Then tho look passed; the years
seemed to fall from him, and strength
came into his face.

"Hod bless you, my dear," he said,
and bent to kiss her forehead.

She turned and run upstairs, ner
heart was singing in her breast. The

r

a...... int.,!,,, nr thn old building,
seemed like a spiritual light, fl'in''iK
Into this dark place where ""'""
had dwelled so long. Khn weiu in

her room and dressed for the daj. hiit,
had never felt so happy before. Ann

...now the life In Avoniiiouin oau
come as dim as a dreum ami sne cm
no longer w hether sne returnru o;
A charge hd been granted to her.
a man's life inro ner iw-""-i

trust she :meant to fulfill--

rhe had saved lincaster and she
would outwit Myers and remove tne
only obstacle to Iiiincasrer s r'
Hhe knew the man iiu ucu i"u
to drug himself.

As she stood at her window Joan
heard footsteps on the path below.
Ixioklng down she saw the secretary
leaving the house, carrying a sinU-'''''- .

Her heart almost stood still, burely
Myers had not acknowledged deteai
and taken Iiincaster at his word
Hurely he did not mean to go without
another struggle?

Hhe watched him cross the grass
beside the chicken coop to where tho
weed grown path Joined the wlndlnl.
road. He was outside the grounos o

the institute now. und ho was still go-

ing In the direction of the station. He
disappeared behind the hedges, ap-

peared again, a long way off, and
vanished finally. He was gone, anil
the air seemed the sweeter, the day
more glorious. .

Joan almost danced downstairs t"
tho dining room. Lancaster was at
the table waiting for her.

"Mr. Myers has gone away!" she
cried. "Doc-to- IincuHter, your etu
spirit hag departed, suitcase and all-'- '

Uincastcr looked at her gravely. "I
know," he said.

"Did he rome to you? Did you
discharge him?"

"He did not come to mo. He did
not tell thn mutj-o- he wits going. Jt
looks bud."

"No," Jonn firmly, struggling
against her conviction. "lie was
afraid. You will never see him
again."

"You know what the T'.lble says
about tho unclean spirit who leaves it
mnn find returns with seven other
when lie finds his home swept ana
garnished ?"

"Doctor Iincnster, he has no hold
on you. He can do nothing and he
will never dare to return."

"Well, my dear, we bato a respite,
nt all events," Ixtncnster answered.
"So let us eat our breakfast niyl After
ward I'll tuke you for a ramble thru
the woods, and we 11 hold the Tort to
gether until evening."

Hy the next morning there was no
doubt that victory had been won
There was color in Lancaster's face.
a lightness to his step; and, best of
nil. he was psychically whole. The
drug evil still clung to the neivous
refuges of its tihvslcal domain, the
hands still trembled, tho man starteo
at sudden sounds; but tho shifty, fur
tive, lying spirit had taken its depar
ture.

Tnrnster had gone thru the worst
of his ordenl; and yet certain features
of his illness were puzzling to both of
them. The symptoms of morphine
poisoning, elusive and protean ns they
are. seemed In this case Irresoncitable
with those classically accepted. Tnei'e
was I.anraster'8 complete- - prostration
on the morning when Joan discovered
tho nature of his Illness. He told her
afterward that he had been conscious
all the time, but physically lnhert. ns
If paralyzed. That did not point to
morphine poisoning. And a ceunib
lethargy remained one of tho last
symptoms of the ca-t-

Thn Intimncy of the sick room, born
of their struggle, had heeome the
most natural thing to both of mem.
Tho pftsslnir of Myers had wrought an
extraordinary change in the atmos-
phere cf the institution. And some-
how the news of Itncaster's recovery
had spre.td Into Mllltille. Jonn in-
ferred thnt even the country people
had boycotted the Institute, hut now
two mothers brought their babies to
Iioncnster. or.d it was amazing and de-
lightful to Jean tn see thn doctor's
transformation his Jolliness an'j
tenderness toward the children.

"I'm using my respite," he eat--

whlmiscally. "I want to get well to
face my harder battle."

"It is no respite," answered Joan.
"You are free now, Doctor I .ancestor:
It is only a habit of thot that holds
you."

Ho shook his head, and at tho mo-
ment she thot thnt he Intenden to
confide in her. Hut he said nothing,
and Joan was content that he should

0

Standing

c

tfter the secretary's departure, always
tn romaln clear in the girl's memoiy.
They were three days of uninterrupted
recovery. After the s I ond no more
morphine wns given. The fight wa
won; there was no questioning thut.

"I suppose you will have to return
to Avonmouth soon," Joan suggt-meo- .

- He turned a startled look on her.
"yen soon," ho Bald, and fell Into a.

Bloomy mediation from which sin.
could not arouse him.

That afternoon a leiepnone message
came from Thompson, a hill villags
fifteen mile distant. A farm i,ana
bad been crushed by a falling vre,
would Iiincaster come at once and
nee If anything could be done for him

"Would you like to come with nief
asked the doctor.

"If I can be of help.'
"( if course you can the greatest

help. I shall need you baaiy, perhupn
to administer an anaslhetic," he, ans-
wered.

Ijincaster telepnonca to jenKiiw for
the buggy und half an hour later they
were driving along the country r''- -
Into tho heart of tho mountains. They
traveled for the most part in sllencv,
Iincaster's thots were occupied with
his tirosuectlve case, and Joan was
content to sit quietly at his side and
watch the ehnnglng panorma of tna
land she loved nnd knew so well. It
.van much to be at home in thos (

mountains, which she had seen afar
off from girlhood and never explored.
They had stood In her mind uncon-
sciously as a symbol of life, ot ton
struggle cf life and Its conquest; nnd
she was thinking vaguely tnut us sne
had come to them at last, so her life,
too, had opened out und revealed dlf- -

firult places.
The road ascended continuously, un-

til nt last, when tho sun was low down
In the sky, they entered Thompson, .

tiny si ttlennnt In the very heurt of
(ho mountain peaks.

(To be continued.)

The Lee Leverlna
Tailors & Furnishers
TAILORGRAM NO. 6
You look for your
Banker to be well
dressed he generally
is .because his
knoweldge of VALUES
enables him to know
that there is REAL
ECONOMY in tailor-mad- e

clothes.
They LOOK BETTER,
LAST LONGER, and
COST LESS in the j

long wear.
We can make clothes
for you like your
Banker wears at
attractive prices.
Hand-Tailore- d

Clothes represent
Maximum Values at
Minimum Prices.

The Lee Levering
Tailors & Furolabcrq
East Third. Hotel Tulsa.

EMPTY
rilONES 5. NICHOLS

TKAXSFEK A STORAGE CO.

Iron lockers for household goods.
Automatic ' sprinkler system Just
Installed makes fires Impossible.

We hav the largest Moving
Vans In the city and can store
goods cheaper because wa pay no
rent.

PHONES

'A man's STANDING in the community is materially
secured by his DANK ACCOUNT.

An account in this bank moans MORE to you than
mere, security for your spare money, and MORE than
mere checkng convenience.

It means you are SOMEBODY.

Tt means that the POWERS-TILVT-B- E in the business
world havo their EYE on you.

First Nat'I Bank
of Tulsa


